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MOTHER EARTH.

mother earth, how swest to rest

ere on ‘chi; breast,
While overhead the fair blue sky,

‘With sun-lit cloud-wraiths toating b;
Bends loving| ks

Where clovers tempt the wandering bass
With bontyed loots
While In btn?::nhth“uls'l':’:' Jeaves swi
e GAVea B
Faint Sutterjog. -

mother earth, so kind art
&rtindbl'ow. SO aub fhou,

B0
rwﬂ'? sohing and
While on thy breast:

the striving and the palin
mk&:h‘e’hﬁdn:h P
ell on hopes so fair,
The dreams that vanishing in ai
Left heavy care! =

%othnr earth, sometime to rest
in thy breast,

With folded hands in dreamiess sleep,
In and deep,

Eocnll] mber lo
W m"cmp, -

Aﬂ%. e to swing and nod
m roofs the house where I,

DAITOW
gmlunlouu how the swift years fly,
peaceful lie!

O, mother earth, thou art so fair  *
m:w"y%e{oﬂntly
Bo radiantly bent over me,
Bhall I not see,

waking with unclouded sigh
ﬁsod?s‘ s

clear
land to which thy fairest dream
uncertain, flickering gleam
over seem? :

Yet so, O mother kind, I trust,
When dust to dust

This throbbiog head now pressed to thee,
These feet that walk so stumblingly,
Bhall gathered be,

soul with rapturous joy shall stand
ﬂ’thﬂ: sweot land;
Couotent if but His simple child
in the Master's likeness mild
undefiled

—E, F. Merrill, tn Louisvills Courler-Tournal.

THE WHITE LADY.

Her Machinations Against the
Young Heir of Beroldstein. _,

father had been clergyman in the
little English parish where I was

and I, his only child, had reaped the

of a careful education, which he

given me doring his spare hours.

a little after my twentleth birth-

s my father died, leaving his untar-
name as sole inheritance for my
mother and myself, I bagan to realize the
value of his teaching, for it—aided by my

My father had rich influential relatives,
were too much occupied with the

which brings to
take to heart the troables Iot their poorer
kindred—though

am ungrateful
w0 this, for it was through the inter-
of my uncle that I gained the po-
sitlon which assured to me at last the hap-
piness of my life.
In Southern Prusasis, in the Duchy of Be-
the position of nursery-govern-
as vacant—a most
place, the children being the in-
Beroldstein, who had died only six saouths
W/ only six mon
before. Thanks to Eyhunely I
chosen icant for posi
{airly t with respeoct to m
for at first my task would onl
of tlunnbleehli

Ent bed, with

= ¥oas brohier need not be uneasy about
you—we shall land safe enough on the other
side,” said the chesry Captain, standing

me.

;nllcd through tears, for the tall,

frank-oyed feliow who watched ms

from the shore with such a look of anxious
on his face was not my brother.

Charlie kissed me—he had never

v, “Heon oy it e

a ca, m -

we lml meet again when ;pm::pects

ars brighter,” I felt more hopeful than I

bad for months before, for his words

meomed to contain in them a certainty of

Charlie Kent and I had been lovers al

or
tmniky.t.n’i:'s vmglotl:
poor, WErs con enou, to
m ‘or better times. ™ .
old mansion, m'd = ll)e it it
a L] ant ini
imllﬁoum the rest
park exte
miles lay before the castle, and y
windows at the back I had a beautiful view
the Eifel mountains. Thmwndl at
ons time must have been out and
tended wil royal care; but mnow the
statues were broken, the fonntain outof re-
puir, and an air of neglect pérvaded the
avenues shrubbery.
The Duchesa lived in the strictest seclu-
sion on accoupt of her recent bereavement,
ber only concern the welfare of her

ving -

eric, the heir to the dukedom,
was a tiuly ful child, rosy and
cherub-like, with a promise of inteiligenca
in his face which weil befitted the high
raok to which he wasborn. Amalie, the
little girl, was a quister, softer copy of her
brother, and already the pair were devo-
tedly attached to each other.

T&ehﬂdmwm rather more than a
yoar old when I arrived at Beroldstein—
eertainly too young to derive much benefit
from my presence, I thought: but, as it
was cuslomary in high familles to bhave
the children learn foreign tongues from
the cradle, my conscience quietsd itself.

yﬁyliﬂlo time elapsed before I found
m; f the friend and confidant of Frau
Brenner, house at the Castle.

other bits of information she told
me what I rather expected to hear, that
Behloss Beroldstein was hannted.

“It is quite the spot for & sbmt to choose
for midoight wanderings,” I remarked.
and though secretly anmused at the old
credulity, I encouraged her by

interest

It was the well-known story of a lady in
white appearing as the silent herald of a
death in the family. Three years before,
one dnm stormy nlg‘ht. the sentinel at the
gates seen the Whita Lady giidin
among the frees towards the Castle, an
before mnﬂndg the uncle of the late Duke
was stricken dead with paralysis. Three
timee the white l&t;aﬂ!a’nn was seen during
the week before Highness Duke Al-
brecht died; and, according to Frau Bren-
ner, no member of the Von Beroldstein
family had ever been gathered to his
{athers without the assistance of the White
Lady. The mere mention of her name
u.d.e eV servant in the place shudder,
and even the more enlightened members of
the bousehold did not deny her evil in-
fluence. In fact, I had frequent occasion
after this to wonder at the amount of
superstitution prevalent among even the
higher class in this littls corner of the
world whither fate had drifted me.

Bonie months later [ was out in the park
with the two children. It was mid-winter,
and there was snow enough for sledging;
the children, clothed from head to foot in
poft white fur and half buried in a polar
‘bear robe, were anLofing s ride in their
swan-shaped sleigh in white and silver,
with an arch of tinkling bells attached he-
fore, in the Russian fashion. .

While a footman pushed the dainty little
wehicle I walked on one side talking to the
children and cnjo{ylnf their babyish de-
11%:: at the glistening frost and snow.

oderic was brimming over with life
and excitement, apd his restless little
bands, mittened in fur, clutched at every
low-hanging icicle and glittering twig,
thereby letting in much of the cold breat
of winter on his more composed sister. As
we went briskly down the avenue a lady
richly dressed in black velvet and sable
met and stopped our little cavaleade. 1
wondered who this grande dame could be
who preferred alonely walkin the deserted
avennes to a drive in a luxuarious carriage
with com -

L) | !fl?l:g pay !:ll!n.m to the young
Duke,” she said pleasantly.

Bhe took eric's hand in hers and
Jooked at him long snd intently, but not
with the urﬂulon that his roay cheeks

bioe es ought to have
ol ot I

ce of
mors as
the M‘:"I.Iﬂo fellow malice, and

a8 woman,
ehe bare

Bat, fully aroused, the lttle
B g
claiming in baby language an old friend.

“It is our master—I have no -
er any doubt!” the man said instincti
raising his hat.

41,00k fo: the mark of the dog's bite on
his knee, to make sure,” put in Lisefte,

most | trembling with excitemen

gers ting figure.

I felt a sudden unconquerable dislike to

is woman; she was tall, stately and
beautiful in a statuesque, heartiess way,
but I knew there was no more tenderness
in her than there was blood in her velvety,
cream-like complexion.

“Who is that ¥ I asked of the foot-
man, when she was out‘or hearing.

“Mme, Elizabeth of Beroldstein, the
wife of the late Duke’s younger brother.
Bhli:mld be Duchess now if it were not
for this little man”—zently touching Rod-
eric’s curly hair. “They sa
sometimes astray, and I
lig! are right.”

n featurs, carriage and re she was
much more the high-bhorn o than was
the amiable mother of the two children in
my , and it seemed afterwards to
me as if o Elizabeth protested silently
agsainst the fate that had not elevated her
to :h:upllce which she would have adorned

BO Wi .
“Has Mme. Elizabeth children?” I
asked. .

“Yes, two boys; but they can not be
Dukes of Beroldstein unless misfortune

overtakes my young
forbld! Mme. Elizabeth can not becoms
reconciled to the fact that her husband is
only the second son.’

dislike I had conceived for the new-
comer only increased on nearer oaint-
Tesks, perhaps MOBIS to the casie, sed 1
weeks, perhaps months to castle, an
noticed that without exception the older
servants of the place elther spoke ill of her
or never mentioned her name.

“Bhe is one of the beautiful demons that
one .hun about in the stories of my coun-

+'! remarked Frau Brenner with ashake
of her head. “But one should not jud
her too hastily; she lived all her youth in
a lonely part of Russia, with no mother to
glda er and under the influence of afa-
er who was none to saintly.”

Bhortly after this my attention was taken
up an event much more interesting to
m# than the intrigues of the Von Berold-
stein family. Charlie, my lover—bless his
faithful heart!—had by dint of t

obtained a positon in & bankat
Trier; a trifti distance by rail from Be-
roldstein, and had himself in that

her mind is
eve the gos-

installed
town. .'l;t.ae delightful knowledge of a true

friend protector bei near at hand
gave the world a wonderful brightness for
me and evenlittle Amalie a baby at-
tempt at repeating the ® home tunes
which from sheer lightness of heart I sang
in her ears all dn!

To see each ot" r again was happiness
enough for Charlie and me, and we found
no during our brief meetings to mourn
that the pros

of our life to-
gether was still in the dim

most trustworthy m for my inuo-
cent communiuﬁnmmie in tﬂe per-
son of an Alsation nursemaid, Lisette by
name, who declared hersell ready and
anxious to serve ms by every means in her
power. Her attachment dated from an oc-
casion when I had ;tldgﬂ horalt:::a a :3-
vere ni?rlnm ") car -
lowed little Roderic to play with { dog
known to be flerce, “the little fallow
had been bitten just below the knes—only
a slight wound, but enough ‘ﬂorh-pu to
%?g the s dimln,ulnil If. scoverad.
a forothought I arranged to
dress and Roderic for a few days
s0 that the wound wonld mot be noticed,
and neither Lisotte nor I ever called at-
tention to the three little scars left on the
baby’s round whit2 leg. Limmia [r:rpaid
ms by accoun mmEngmlum y my
I:rl.a£ nbunoe.l with C.Rmrlu. . i

Little Roderic bad byen slightly ill with
some childish malady, and for a few nights
I had siept besido his bed, natil, at the ur-
g: ::sum of Mme. Elizabeth, I weat to

isturbed rest in my own room. I
wondered at her solicitnde, for she was
asually selfishly indifferent with respect
to the comfort of others. Rather unwil-
lingly I resigned my care of Roderic to a
rosy-faced country maiden who promised
to ki a vigilant eye on the young Duke.

In eariy gray of the following morn-
ing I was awakened from a sound slpep

an u;iroar in the house, at the thought
which I still shadder. Cries and Ia-
mentations s::;dod hfrom ‘tlie child!ren’s
apartments, y Tushing to thes saw
the Dnchess on her knees before c's
a grocp of frightened servants
iznthufad near l;efr. tfw m who h?r.l "‘“E
eft in charge e moan an
on the name of l.lls;-ha nainlést. her
face ghostlike with terror.

“In Heaven's name, what is the matter?”
I cried.

“Look!" was all the Duchess could utter,
to a little form moving uneasily
oo the pillows.

Instead of the beautiful sleeping cherub
that I had kissed only a few hours before
a terrible face, Lﬂ:rpla and distorted with
wild eyes, and bs rigid with suffering,
Ia.'l? before me.

“When did this happen?"” 1 asked, with
a shaking voice, seizing with a grip like
iron the arm of the nursemaid en.

“The Holy Mother forgive me,” the girl
began, “for the flve short minutes that I
dozed! His young lordship was “sleaping
like one of the bl d angels or I should
not have given away. AsIopsned my

es I glanced tow the door, when—

ts defend me!—] saw the long
trailing garments and ghostly form of the
White y disap in the darkness!
My voice was gone with fright or I should
have screamed. As the life came back to
me I looked at the bed and saw the awful
change that had come over the yon
master. 0, Fraulein,am I to blame be-
cause the White Lady stole away his
health and beauty in her death kiss?

The girl fell upon her knees in a paroxysm
of grief, and I could understand no more
of her incoherent exclamations.,

Tha whole scens was so weird and shock-
ing that it seemead as i Iil:tv senses were
leavinz me. Every Pnul & rem had
been tried for the child, who wasevidently
dying. The whole household had been
aroused ; but Mme. Elizabeth had not yet
Bap on the sorrowful scene. I 'in-
quired where sbhe was; but no one seemed
to know. Bafore the physicians for whom
servants had been di ed in all diree-
tions could arrive the y had breathed
his last. One could not help a feeling of
relief that his sulferings were over, and no
one seemed able to realize fully the great
loss that the ducal house bad sustained.

The doctors confessed themselves com-
gewly baffled and unable to account for

e sudden and fatal turn of the chiid’s
%Grglarantlg slight illness. The étory of the

ite Lady and her deathly kiss was
firmly believed in by the seryants, and
among the more responsible mbers of
the household it seemed to gain ecredence.

The whole occurrence seemed to me
monstrous and impoasible, and I hall be-
lieved it all & horrible dream, .but there
was the dead child before me—a sad
reality. Late in the afternoon 1 had stolen
in unknowan to every one and stood belfore
the bed where he lay. As I looked at the
quiet, rigid form, the conviction seized me
with a straoge force that this child was
not the heir of Bergldstein—treachery
might so easily exist where misfortune was
traced to supernatural infinences.

The little face, marked and Jdrawn as if
from a burn, gave no idea of how the child
had looked in health—the limbs seemed the
same, and the light curling hair was like
Roderic’s, but still my eyes were dry, and
I could not mourn over this mysterious
changeling. Something within me rebelled
ngainst the mockery of the ducal corounet
and rich lace adorning the deathbed of &
poor little stranger.

I told no one my suspicions—I had, alas,
no proof—and to Inll my excitement I went
out into the gathering darkness, paying
little heed to the distance I walked. At
last, feeling weary—I was miles away
from the castle—I was about to return
when I saw a light glimmering from a cot-
tage window within a few from
where I stood. 1 was surprised find a
house in that lonely spot, for I had been
told that that portion of the moorlands
was too low Hm& and barren for human
habitation. s the idea of a short rest
was not unwelcome I looked through the
thinlg;urtuined window, and saw that a
tall, k woman bending over a steaming
sau on the stove and a little child in
ragged clothes making friends with a
shaggy dog were the only occupants of the
room.

I was about to make my arrival known,
when a second look at the child, whose face
was turned full towards the window, made
me pause suddenly. Was I dreaming, or
were those really listle Roderic’s blue eyes
looking up with the frank wide-open gaze
that I knew so well? . The soft golden curls
bad been cut off, and the coarse rustic
clothes were a good disguise, but I koew
my voung charge too well to be deceived.

Like a mad womnan, I flew back over the
long, dark road to the Schloss. It was not
safe to let my investigation go farther
alone; so I seized on the first servants I
found—Max, the coachman, and the mafd
Lisette, whom I had befriended—and, giv-
ing them a hurried account of what I had
seen, I led them back to the lonely cottage.

We made our way in unceremoniously
encugh. At the t glance the room
seemed vacant, and my heart sank; but
the next moment we discovered the Bnby
asleep upon & pillow in a dark corner. The
man gathered up a little buo ile and bore it
to the light; the baby awoke and looked
with nhog. i:uy eyes at the disturber of
h's rest. en then [ saw no look of recog-
nition on the servants’ faces. Could I El
mistaken? The thought was misery.

ng
ture. Ihada | vals.

1 had not thought of this before, and was
thackful for the girl's sn on, Asl
wo found the thres litile

made by the dog’s testh in the baby’s ten-
der flesh. At this additional proof of m
darling’s identity I fell :mr knees
sobbed for pure delight, ng from the
depths of my heart the mysterious Provi-
dence that had directed my steps tothe
desolate cof

Atthat moment the woman whom I bad
seen on my first visit entered the
the look of terror that came over her face
at .acinﬁ! I shall never forget. =

“What—who,” she began confuredly;
but Max intarrupted her by saying coolly:

“We have come to relieve you.of the care
of this child; he is nesded at the Castle,
whera he bal "

Putting the little bofy into my willing
arms, he whispered = few words mo to
the effect that I was to go back with all
B and sand two or men to re-

eve his guard over the suspieious prem-

ises.

An hour later the Schloss Beroldstein
was the scene of the greatast excitemant.
The news spread like wildfire throughout
the whole neighborhood that the wo
Dulte had been restored from the - dead.
dressed little Roderic in his own clothes,

ve him his toys on the hearthrug, and

en brought his grief-stricken mother to
look at the pretty picture. I shall not at-
tempt to describe how the house of mourn-
ing eh..nred to one of rejoicing. A last
but striking proof that the young heir had
returned was the unfeign d t with
which little Amalie welcomed k her
ar.

L]

. * . .
The dark woman of the cottage was ?nt
under arrest, and with very Jittle hesita-
tion made a statemont to the followinz
effect: Bhe, Auna Freitschler, had come
some- weeks before from Thuringis to
Beroldstein with the lady known as Mme.
Elizabeth. She had brought with her her
little boy, one year old—a protty child
when in bealth, fair and blue-eyed, but at
that time much disfigured by fliness.
The doctor had said that the child was
too ill to travel, that he might die any
day; and she, Anna, had not wished to
makas the jonrney; but Mme. Elizabeth
had given her a o sum of money, with
a promiss of more if she would bring tha
child; and she, being & poor widow, had
not baen able to resist the offer. Bhe was
required to give a promise to live alone in
the cottage that Mme. Elizabeth would
choose for her, and to tell no one who she
was or whence she came. Bhe did not
know for what reason she had baen sent
for, or what purpose she was destined to
serve; she was only content that the prom-
ised money was paid her at reguolar inter-
The grew much worse and
became shocking to look at, with ita face
like a scarlet mask. One night when Anna
thought it very near its end, Mme. Eliza-
beth, dressed in white, came alone and on
foot to the cottage—her second visit there
that dng Bhe seemed vory muoch excited
and said Anna must let her take the child
to the Castle, where there wasa t
E'!hlyniclan who might perhaps cure him.
& woman was accastomsd to obsy, do
she wrapped the baby in a’blanket and gave
him to her. Mme. Elizabeth came ﬂn
that night,very lata, still holding som g
in her arms,
baby—he is dead,” she said, “but I have
Wh& dyou this child in his place.”” And
she la in Anuna’s arms a little boy not
unlike the one she had taken away. Mma.
Elizabeth then gave her an astonishingly
large sum of money, aud told her that she
was to prepare to go with the child back to
Thuringia as soon as possible, there to rear
him as her own, and she made her promise
never to tell a soul of the ex that
had been made. Anuna had no idea of the
at wrongz she was doing; she had only
lindly obeyed every order of the mistress

who had her completely in her power.

- - - - -

It was proved bsyond a doubt that Mme.
Elizabeth, disguised as “a ghost,’” had
stolen away the young heir of dstein,
with the intent to securs the suceession of
her son, a crime dmm& bitter expiation.
Bat a worse punishment than the law could
inflict awaited the missrable woman—she
became permanently insane, and in the
asylum where she was keptin close con-
finement it was said that her mental
sufferings were terrible.

For my efforts in restoring littls RHoderie
to his ancestral home I received a recogni-
tion from the Duchess which made my
unfon with Charlie possible, without fear
of want in the future.—Family Herald.

—_— - s-——

BRIDESMAIDS.

Bome Old Notions Concerning Wedding
R Attendants.

Importance was formerly attached to
the colors which the bride wore on her
wedding day. Thus, in an old book
entitled the *‘Fifteen Comforts of Mar-
riage," a bride and her bridesmaids are
represented conversing together re-
specting the colors to be used for the
decoration of the bridal dress. It was
finally decided, after various colors had
been rejected, *‘to mingle a gold tissue
with grass green,' this being consid-
ered symbolical of youthful jollity.

Again, that the office of a bridegmaid
was in times past not altogether a sine
gua non may be gathered from the fact
that dur'ng the period of the wedding
festivit'es, which often extended over a
week, the bridesmaids were expected to
be in attendance and to do whatever
they could to promote their success.
Then there was the custom of *“fling-
ing the stocking,’’ at which the brides-
maids tock a prominent lead; a cere-
mony to .which no small importance
was attached. It has been made the
subject of frequent allusion by our old
writers, and one rhyme, describing a
wedding, tells us:

“But still the stockens are to throw;
Some throw too high, and some too low,
There's none could hit the mark.”

Misson further informs us that if the
bridegroom'’s stocking, thbrown by one
of the bridesmaids, fell upon his head,
it is regarded as an omen that she her-
self would soon be married: and a simi-
lar prognostic was taken from the fall-
ing of the bride's stocking, thrown by
one of the groomsmen. It swas the
bridesmaid’s duty, too. to present the
bride with the ¢‘benediction posset,”
so called from the words uttered over
it: a practice thus noticed by Herrick,
in his **Hesperides:"
“What short ewent prayers shall be said,
And how the posset shall be made
With cream of lilles, not of kine,
And iden's blush for sy wine.”
Suckling thus alludes to this custom:

“In came the bridesmalds with the posset
The bridegroom eat in spight.”

Once more the bridesmaids were sup-
posed to look after the bride's pecuniary
interests. Thus, at the church porch,
when the bridegroom produced the ring
and other articles relating to his mar-
riage, the chicf bridesmaid took ch

of the **‘dow-purse."” which was publie-
ly given to the bride as an installment
of her pin-money. Horace Walpole,
writing to Miss Berry,in the year 1791,
speaks of the dow-purse as a thing of
the past, and writes as follows:

“Qur wedding is over very pmperlﬁ.
though with little ceremony, and noth-
ing of ancient fashion but two brides-
maids, The endowing purse, I believe,
has been left off since broad Pieue:; were
called in and melted down.’

It has been pointed out, however,
that a survival of this usage is preserved
in Cumberland. The bridegroom pro-
vides himself with gold and erown
pieces, and when the service reaches the
point, **with all my worldly goodsI
thee endow.” he takes the money,
hands the clergyman his fee, and pours
the rest into a handkerchief which the
bridesmaid holds for the bride.

In Scotland the bridesmaid is popu-
larly known as the “*best maid.” and
one of her principal duties was to con-
vey the bride's presents on the wedding
to her futuore home. The first article
generally taken into the house wasa
vessel of salt, a portion of which was
sprinkled over the floor, as a protection
against the *“evil eye.”” She also at-
tended the bride when she ealled on
her friends, and gave a personal invita-
tion to her wedding.—7. F. Thistleton
Dyer, in Cassell's Family Magazine.

—The sea-serpent captured by the
schooner-crew in Lake Michigan re-
cently was covered, the whole length of
its body, with burr instead of scales.
Upon removing this burr the serpent

proved to be & ohestnut.—Current,

“Tha; could not cure your-

APPLE-WOMEN.

Disappearance of the Varlety Which Pre-
walled In Childhood.

Among the prettiest, most attractive,
most deceiving, yet withal the most
captivating of the fresh green produocts.
the country sends to town at this time

of the year is the green apple. Its
shiny coat, mixed with just enough red
to make it tinted, hides the cholers
germ which careful mothers say exists
within, and gives it a position in the
minds of youth far ahead of that
occupied by plain but substantial diet,
the shaggy but bealthful potato, or the
“roasting-ears'’ with their harsh, green
soverings topped with the faded *‘silk.”
Despice its delicate appearanca, the
ﬁmn apple is hardy, and it is a very

ad season that does not produce itin
great numbers, so when it does begin to
come to town it comes in quantities, and
the supply keeps up until in the natural
course of events it gives way to some
other product.

Of course, these green apples are sold.
Many are carted from market-houses by
hea.d!:s of families with a view to apple-
pie for lunch or dinner, but countiess
thousands—to wuse an ssive but
ancient expression—are dealt out one
by one tothe small boys and others who
patronize the fruit-vender.

When the men of to-day were boys
they bought their apples irom the ‘‘old
apple-woman,” but the boys of to-day
have less dealing with what their fathers
considered an immovable fixture in the
world's progress. Ttis a fact that the
apple-woman is passing slowly but sure-
1y away. Where she conld be counted
by tens and tweoties the same number
of years ago,she isnow only found at rare
intervals. She has been crowded out.
Her well-filled basket is superseded by
the more commodious corner stand, and
she herself is superseded by the dark-
eomplexioned Italian, whose race seems
‘0 have emiqmled to this country tc
make fruit-selling and rag-picking theiv
specialties. The Ital'an at the best i
lazy. If he does hard work he
about it in a slow, measured way that
makes an active man nervous. The
fruit business just suits, and when he
can sit and dose in his little box, keep-
ing one eye half open to Euard his stock
from the onslaughts of the tormenting
gamins, he is happy. His limited vo-
cabulary of English words enables him
to tell the price of his wares and he has
cunning enough to keep the bruised side
of his apples, pears, and peaches turned
away from the customers. His whole
mind is on his business, and that has ita
effect. He makes vigorous war on tha
dust that settles on his fruit, for he
knows the American people admire
cleanliness, no matter how far his nat-
ural disposition may lead him in a con-
trary direction.

But the apple-woman is different,
She leans toward the over-ripe and
acidulated, and by sheer force of per-
sistence compels the public to take
them off her E:uds. She has an un-
dying antipathy to frésh apples and
oranges. The way she sits on the
public’s prejudices and forces it to take
what it doesn’t want marks her ﬁ:;:“
for dealing with that untractable t.
She never advances; has no ambition to
have an attractive or prosperous-look-
ing stand; prefers jo pose as a figure for
the generosity of the benevolent rather
than be a factor in leg'timate business,
She is but a bungler in business at best.
She lacks tact and skill and pride.

If she begins business with a barre!
covered with a board, or with a basket,
when she retires from business her out-
fit is the same. She does not depend
on attractiveness for her trade. She is
patient—very patient. Sometimes she
depends upon the whines in her voice,
the despondent look in her face, and
her poverty-stricken appearance, be-
lieving that it is not in human nature to
resist a stationary and persistent appeal.
In this she judges aright. She lives,
and that proves success. Sometimes
she grows wealthy, and that proves
greater success: but unless you have the
same amount of patience that she has,
and watch her day after day, yon ean
not but wonder whence comesy
her custom. Sometimes you will
watch her for hours without see-
ing a customer approach. Yel
she has customers, else her career
would not be so protracted. She wina
them by patient waiting, which the
proverb says is never a loss. She seti
up ber small establishment and sits con.
tentedly down beside it to wear out the
publie’s patience, and succeeds. At first
people in the vicinity of her location re-
sent her presence among them. S5he iz
considered in the nature of a blemish
upon the landscape—a blot upon its
record of prosperity. But they getover
that, and get used to seeing her thers
day after day, aud at last they are so
impressed by her quet pa*‘snce that
they are impelled to buy sometning of
her as a reward for her perseverance,
Then they bny a second, and a third,
and a fourth time, because they see she
expeets it, and would feel small not to

atify her. By that time the habit of

nving from her is formed, and habit 3
really the cog-wheel of the machiner
that moves human kind. The habit
kept up becomes a sort of duty, and tha
apple-woman’s future is fixed beyonl
peradventure. She is now what the ry-
porters call *‘identified with the loeal-
ity." In her own language, she has
worked up a trade. :

The apple-woman is a paradox in hes
way. She is patient and perseverng,
but not ambitivns. No matter how
lucrative her trade, she never retires
from it. 1f she have children she send«
them to schoosl. They grow up more
educated than she and fitted for a highep
place in society. Sometimes she hay
sons who hold good positions, and soma
times she has daughters who marw
well. The prosperity of her children i3
a gratification to her, but she continusg
*at the old stand" just ithe same. Ther
may own a house or two, paid for by
the careful storing up of the pennias
that came so slowly into her hands, bat
she is not satisfied. She has become s»
accustomed to her bunsiness that she caa
not leave it. Her children may invake
ber to retire, but she will not. The
sidewalk has attractions for her that ths
pleasures of a palace wonld not supply.
and that continrues untii physical is-
firmities deny her the %rivlle 2.

Contentment with her life is one ¢f
the character'stics of the fruit-selling
woman. She's perlectly happy.
wouldn’t exchange her place behind her
small merchandise for anything «n
earth. It is the point of observatipn
from which she looks out upon tje
panorama of life &s it rolls incessanily
past. Her expressiop of dejection, or
at least submission fo a hard fate, is Lat
a mask put on to play upon the symya-
thies of the unwary. .

Gradually she is d'sappearing. The
Italian does not educate his childryn,
and when he passes away they fill his

lace, and there is too much competjtion
or the apple-woman. Onece in a gryat
while vou will meet with her, xnd
she is always the same, but when youn
want a green apple or a pippin you will
find fifty chances to make a.lpur”hase
before you ran across the old-fash qjed
basket of the ‘‘apple-woman.” — Fjula-
delphia Bulletin.

-

—How can I ever pay you®" «ji.n't
try."  “Don’t trv?"  *No, if you vaully
wish to do me a favor.” *I don’t un-
derstand.” “So long as I know you
never can pay up you will be valyible
to me in another way. Whenever s bill
is presented that I can not conveniantly
meet [ will simply say that I have ryon-
ey due me that must be collected hevore
T can pay my creditors. Do you sze?”’
“Yes; and as a special favor fgivs you
my word and hovor I will never pay

FARM AND FIRESIDE.

—Bmall trees are the best for trans-
planting as have all their roots in
& —N. Farmer.

—Ants may be killed laci a

oI( cobalt inb’thl?ae le-
tpoonfuls of sweetened warm water
aear their haunts.—Boston Post.

—It is well to change the cattle and
sheep pastures occasionally. Weeds
that are rejected by cattle will often be
relished by sheep.—Chicago Journal.

—When a cheese which has been much
salted and kept dry, is washed several
times in soft water and then laid in a
cloth moistened with v , it grad-
wally loses its saltness, and if it be a
rich cheese, becomes soft and mellow.—
N. Y. Post.

—Cocoanut Pudding: Boil one pint
of milk with one teaspoonful of butter
in it. Pour it over a very small grated
cocoanut. When cool add three eg,
beaten. with half a cup of sugar and a
pinch of salt. Have a deep dish lined
with nice pastry, pour the mixture into
it and bake until is set.— Christian
Union.

—In planting an orchard, observes an
exchange, the young trees should be
slightly inclined toward the direction
of the prevailing winds. All the old
orchards lean as the trees were bent
while young, and most of these old or-
chaids were set when there was more
forest and winds were much less violent
than now.

—Experiments by Dr. Sturtevant, of
the New York Experiment Station, show
that unripe tomato seed will grow and
givea gx?: of fifteen daysin earliness
over ripe seed from the same plants.
He also says that peas and corn fit for
table use will grow and produce earlier
crops than ripe seed; but plants from
immature seed are feeble compared
with those from ripe seed. —N. ¥. Sun.

—Corn Muffins: One pintof corn
meal, one pint of flour, one teaspoonful
of salt, two teaspoonfuls cream tartar
and one of soda. one cupful white sugar,
iwo eggs, one tablespvonful of melted
butter, or one-half a cupful of sour
fmk . auddswo:ﬁ ::nil}':3 tomake a batter
ike pound cake. Beat eggs ve
‘horoughly and then add the other i:?:

‘gredients. Sift the cream tartar and

joda both into the flour. Bake in the
oven in muilin rings or little placed
in & hot dripping-pan.—Indianapolis
Journal,

—Lunch Cake: Two cupfuls butter,
‘wo cupfuls sugar, one and a half pints
of flour, one teaspoonful baking powder,
3ix eggs, one teaspoonful each of extract
rose, cinnamon and nutmeg. Rub the
butter and sugar to a very ?ight cream;
add the eggs, two at a time, beating
five minutes between each addition; add
the flour, sifted with the powder, wine,
extracts; mix into a smooth batter; put
into a thickly papered, shallow cake pan
and bake in moderate oven one and a
gquarter hours. When cold, ice the
bottom and sides with white icing.—
Fhiladelphia Call.

THE CARE OF THE HAIR.

It Bhould Be Washed Bat Once In Six
Wecks With Castile Bonp.

The care of the hair is an important
branch of fashion at all times, though
often fashion dictates an injudicious
treatment and prescribes modes against
all rules of health and reason. Such
imporlance has been given to the hair
that some philosophers make the chig-
non, coils and puffs the index ef civili-
zation. and show how eccentricity in
head-dress and coiffuire marks the
degradation of the time. It is well un-
derstood that masses of false hair injure
natural growth, but a freak of fashion
which seems harmless may be made
squally hurtiul. This apparently inno-
cent fashiom is that of fluffiness and
lightness of the hair produced by con-
tinual washing. The best specialists on
treatment of the hair say that the hair
should be washed omnce in six
weeks and not oftener, and that
castile soap and not borax, soda or
any other drying material shouid be
used. After washing it is well Lo rub
the scalp with some reliable ocintment.
The natural oil, which to some appears
objectionable, is the life-giving oint-
ment of the hair and should not be de-
stroyed. Dry hair bas a dead appear-
aunce, the ends split and growth is re-
tarded. The fine comb is most hurtful,
bat a soft brush, used judiciously, gives
vigor to the scalp and keeps it ina
healthy condition. The practics of cut-
ting the ends of the hair is useful, and
can be accomplished easily by braiding
the hair and then cutting the ends. The
care of the hairis certainly as impor-
tant as that of the teeth. bnt is much
more neglected. The rules of its pres-
ervation are simple and important.
\igorous brushing, cutting the ends
when necessary, washing with castile
soap once in six weeks, and the desira-
ble avoidance of ralse hair should pre-
serve and strengthen the hair. But if
the hair comes out and becomes lifeless
and thin in spite of this treatment, the
best remedy is to seek a reliable special-
ist on scalp d'seases, and to submit to
thorough professional direction.-—Bos-
ton Journal.

———

FEEDING MOWING LAND.

Belter to Suffer from Short Pasturage—
Why the Fractice is Injudicious.

There is no general practica among
farmers that is so injurious in its effects
as that of the close feeding of mowing
lands.

After the crop of hay is removed and
the aftermath has made a good start,
when the feed in pastures becomes
short, and with cows the flow of milk
begins to diminish, the temptation to
get benefit from the mowing lands over-
comes any thought of what the final
consequences may be.

After the removal of a crop of hay,
especially if the field is not unusually
rich, to allow the removal of the second
growth by close feeding will very soon
tell in the continual diminishing of suc-
ceeding crops. Itis not to be under-
stood that all aftermath is to remain
upon the soil, because it might be so
heavy as to injure the grass by lying too
closely upon the ground, especially
upon a rich soil. It is upon fields of
average fertility, such as many farms

ess, where a second growth suitable
or cutting would hardly be expected.
that there should be an avoidance of
feeding. Such a growth of aftermath,
if left from year to year, will havea
tendeney to enrich the soil, and increase
the crops that follow from year to year.

This conclusion has been reached
from practice and careful observation.

When, in one case, mowing fields are
fed but very little, if fed at all, and
there is a very gradusal increase of the
annual crop from year to year; whilein
the other case, where fields are fed
close, down to the very roots of the
plants, and the annual erop diminishes
very rapidly and requires reploughing
every four years in order to get a fair
crop, with a natural character of soil
about the same in both cases, it is very
reasanable to attribute results to the
mode of procedure, and it becomes an
exceedingly difficult matter to prevent
the conclusion that feeding mowing
lands may be carried to a decidedly in-
jurious extent. It would be beiter even
to suffer from short pasturage than to
infliet an irre ble injury upon mow-
ing lands. ther let a supplemental
feed be provided to meet emergencies in
the shape of fodder corn, sorghum or
something similar.—Prof. Yeomuns, n

you.""=—Harper's Basar.

Boeston Globe

HOW TO GET TRADE IN SUMMER.

A Lesson That Cost sa Albany Merchant
96,000 Before He Learned It

Entering the store of a prosperous
clity merchant yesterday, a geuntleman,
a stranger in town, expressed surprise
at the busy scene that greeted him. He
inquired of the proprietor how it was
that he was getting more than his share
of business in these dull, midsummer
days. The merchant replied: I at-
wribute the excellent business I do every
snmmer to just two things: First, I
advertise bargains, and keep my store

lic ealls satisfy it by keeping my adver-
tised rnmise{t. }?'coszp mge #£6,000 to |
learn this lesson, and it has paid me at
least $25,000. Dunng three successive
summers during the hard years that fol-
lowed 1873, I ran behind in this store
on sn average $2,000 every year. I
made up my mind that there was busi-
ness to do and that I would doit. In

-]
1%begﬂﬂﬂﬂ, in

the middle of the worst and dullest year
that we had, when clerks were absent
on their vacations n.od half of the fores |

spent $1,200 in advertising midsummer
bargains, remnants, old stock, and se
on. Within a week my store was so
full of business that I had to send for
every clerk who was away and added
two extra clerks. That year, instead
of alossof $2,000 in the summer, I made
#2,500 besides what I paid for advertis-
ing. I have kept it up ever since. That
was the most expensive Jesson I ever
learned, but it was the most instructive
and the most remunerative. If I had'to
start in business again, as poor as when
1 started, I would make a rule to spend
at least one-half of what my rent cost in
advertising in home papers. 1 would
not waste it in cheap methods, but I
would spend it jndiciously and in the
best and high-priced department and in
the best an% largest papers.”’—dlbany
Evenina Journal.

Grant’'s Epigrams.

His style was clear and terse, with
little of ornament. He used Anglo-
Saxon words much more frequently than
those derived from the Greek or Latin.
He seldom indnlged in wmetaphor, but
when he did employ a figure of speech
it was original and graphic, as when he
spoke of the commander at Bermuda

undred being ‘“in & bottle strongly
carked,” or alluded to our armies atone
time moving *like horses in a balky
team, no two ever pulling together."
His style inclined to the epigrammatic
without his being conscious of it. There
is searcely a document written by him
from which brief sentences conld not be
selected fit 1o be set in mottoes or placed
upon transparencies. As examplesmay
be mentioned: *“I propose tomove imme-
diately upon your works;"' **1 shall take
no backward step;" the famous I
propose to fight it out on this line if it
takes all summer;’ “Let us have
peace;’ “The best means of securing
the repeal of an obnoxious law is its
vigorous enforcement.'’—General Hor-
ace Porter in Harper's Magazine.

_—

-—A remarkable story of longevity
comes from Massachusetts. In 1750
two brothers, Jonathan and Nehemiah
Allen, moved from Sunbury to Barre.
The former died at the age of 92: his
wife at 87. Their six children who lived
beyond infancy died at 67, 72, 77, 86, 87,
and 88—an average of over 80. Nehe-
miash Allen, the other brother, died at
87; his wife at 67. They had four sons
and six daughters, who lived to the fol-
lowing ages: 78, 80, 80, 82, 84, 92, 92,
95, 95, 96, and 96—an averz;ge. counti
the fractions of years, of 874. Most o
them lived in or near Barre, and ware
farmers.—N. ¥. Sun.

—-It is hard for professional pride to
remain silent when o old tradition
of the craft is outraged. The other
night, when a new drama was produced
st a London theater, the gullery was
crowded, and the “gods™ were ]p eased
to approve of the piece generally until
the burglary scene.  But when the bur-

lar was seen *‘doing"’ the place with
all the blinds up, so that he could be
seen *‘at work™ from the street, an ex-
pert present could bear it no longer, but
yelled out: **Why don’t you pull your
blinds down?""—Exchange.

» —

—There is a man in Americus, Ga.,
one side of whose face is never damp
with perspiration. No matter how hot
the weather, nor how much the right
side of his face may sweat, there is
never a drop on the left side, beginning
at the s of his hair, extending tothe
eaggrfihe back and to the center of the
nose in front, and reaching to the lower
edge of the cheek bone.—Si. Louis
(i lobe.

——tly A A—

—Something akin to & mirage ma
often be seen at Lake Griffin, Fla.
one looks north across the lake, from the
south, a5 a vainstorm is aEpron.ching
from either north or south, be will see
the timber and other objects at the north
end stand out in bold relief as if they
were in the middle of the lake and half
the distance they really are away. The
change is striking and unaccountable.—
Philaciphia Pres:.

—_— -

—Professor Mommsen, a famous man
of science, was walking in a street in
Berlin, Prussia, recently, when a boy
addressed him. Pleased with the polite
attertion of the child, the learned man
patted him on the head, and inquired his
name. *“Why, papa, don’lL you know
me?"” eried the amaged little fellow, who
was indeed the professor’s son.

- —

—It is common to suppose that a ship
loaded with wood eannot sink. Yet,
according to the latest returns of the
British Board of Trade, it appears that
during the past thres years no fewer
than 149 ships laden with timber were
totally lost. with 457 lives. :
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LIVE STOCK—Cattle-Common$§3

Choice Butchers.. T
HOGS—Common S

Good packers cese &
SHEEP—Good 1o choice........ 8
FLOUR—=Family..
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Hye—No. 2
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Good Mediums. .. ...
PROVISIONS—Pork—Mess
Larnd—Fr.me steam........ ~

BOTTER—¥Fnney Dairy... -
Ohlo Creamery .
FRUIT AND VEGETAUBLES—
Polatoes, per harrel........ 1
Apples, prame, per barrel.. 1
NEW YORK.
FLOUR—Siale and Western....§3 10
Good to Choice 5
GRAIN—Wheat—No. 2Chicag
No.2red.....coouuen
Corn—XNd. 2 mixed... Tow
Onts—m xed
PORK—Moess.......
LAKRD—Westeru gteam. ... ...
CHICAGO.
FLOUR—Stale nnd Western.... 84
GItAIN=Wheat—No. 2 red......
No. 2 Chicago Spring
Corn—Xo. 2. .. .. auh
Oal5—NO. 2. i isisnnnesene
Rye
PORRK—Mess........
LARD—Stefin...ccvsrrssrsnessss
BALTIMORE.
FLOUR—Family ... opeeeeenes
GRAIN—Wheat—No.2... ......
Corn—mixXed .......ccos ues
Oats—mixed.....
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—There was a deal of talk
about negro superstitions, but the fact
is that the are mo more super-
stitious than the whites, after all allow-
ances are made. There are numbers of
fairly well educated le in this coun-
try to-day who shudder when they hear
a dog howling or the quavering ory of
a gereech owl. Superstition,in some
form or other is a part of the naiural
and inuvitable equipment of the humrn
mind.— Chicago Journal.

WWhat Sporting Men Rely On.
When Lewis R. the Bouth
moon;hinumm after for

before the publie; second, when the pub- | gaimed

men who fire at my back!"
was taken, five bullets had
clear through him, but

the hands of a rude
** backwoods nurse.”
By the way, if Garfield had been in the
of a backwoods

hands nurse, he mi
bave lived. A beap of volunteer

in the store was idle, I started in and | ep hig

weapon Y disease.

bave been lively and drawn They
could emsily have disarmed the monster
had they covered him with that
—Warner’s safe cure, which, drawn
prom takes the

doubtless true

this enemy more than any mishap of their
pr;:teu:ion, and r&mm y this explains
why they as a rule are so partial tojthat
celebrated *‘dead sbot.”

Redmond was right. No man should
surrender when attacked in the back. He
should * draw,” face about and to
the detrg]:f:.! for suegj aruacu. B0 common
amon, agses, W etch a man
time ﬁ‘nleu * covered” by that wundm
ly successful “ dead whot.”—Sportaman’s
AN E108.

A WELL-ENOwN New York tailor recent-
1y attempted to kill his wife, and sub

A Michigan Conocern Enjoined.
[From the Roohester Morning Herald.}
The following injunction has been obe
tained by the Hop Bilters Company, of
Rochester, N. 'Y.. against Collatinus D.
Warner, of Reading, Michigan, prohibiting
him from maniufacturing or selling ** Ger-

man Hop Bittora.”
The President of the Uniled States of Amerien

to Collatinus D. Warner, of Reading, Mich.,
hia servants, workmen, salesmen and agents,
and each and every of them:

Whereas, it has been represented unto

Wi
e A T
Tk p uu{g o1

Prosceute the Swindlers 11!

o g D
o e A

or
swindie, and
1 I

ﬂuenuy commitsed suicide. This is evi-
ently nota case of the survival of the
“fittest.”"—Life.

——

“Fools Rush in, Where Angels Fear to
Tread.”™

Bo im ous youth is often given to
folly and indiscretions; and, as a resuls,
nervous, mental and organic debility fol-
low, memory is im self-confidence
is lacking; at night dreams occur,

mature old age seems setting in, ruin is

n the track. In confidence, you and
shounld write to Dr. R. V. Pierce, of%:]h.la,
N. Y., the authorof a treatise for the bene=
fit of that class of patients, and describe
your symptoms and sufferings. He can
cure yot at your home, and will send you
full particulars by mail.

" LooxiNg at drawing imbuoes me
with an artistic tzm," remaf‘ked Bmythe
Ay e T

's sketching,” quie re o.—
Philadelphia Call, 7

Brandy, Smart-Weed, Ja~
Comphor Wai, o2
o
‘Weed, is the best remedy for colic, diar-

rhen, cholera morba dyneulm?v or
bloody-flux; also, to Ima:L colds fevers
and i.nﬂnmn.'\amry attacks ittmuad early.

Bostos maidens love flowern. It
haughty-cultore, you kmow.—N. ¥. Inde-
pe

Yoang Men, Read This

Tae Vovuraic Bert Co., of Marshall, Mion.,
offer to send their celebrated ELecTRO-VOL-
TaIC BELT and other ELECTRIC APPLIANCES
on trial for 30 days, to men (young orold)
afflicted with nervous debility, 1oss of vital-
ity and all kindred troubles. Also forrhen-
meatismneuralgia,paralysis,and many oth-
er diseases. Complete restoration to bealth,
vigor,and manhood guaranteed. No risk in-
curred, as 80 days’ trial isallowed. Write
thematonce for illustrated pamphlet, frea

A MAN who gets the mitten is apt to be
Eﬂt ;t contempt of court.—Burlington
arwkeye.

#Is THERE no balm in Gilead?
Is there no physician there?"

Thanks to Dr. Pierce, there is a balm in
his *Golden Medical Discovery”—a “balm
for every wound” to bealth, from colds,
coughs, :ennsumption, bronchitis, and all
Bl}r&.-;j.c, blood, lung and liver affections.

i4

You can not call a sailor a slugger he-
cavse he boxes the compass.—Oll City
Derrick. -

Pixe's TooTracHE DRoPs curein 1 minute,25¢.
Glenn's Sulphur Soap heals and benutifies. 25¢,
GerMAXN CoRN REMOVER kills Corns & Bunions,
e l—
Foor notes—The patter of the mule’s
hind legs on the hired man’s ribs.—Chi-
cago Tribuns.

1r aficted with Sore Eyes, use Dr. Isaas
Thompson's Eye Water. Druggists sell it. 25c.

Miss ParLoA Is out in a letter giving
directions about what to take to picnics. Is
the supply of E'irls exbausted in Boston.—
Philadelphia Call

Aw inferior article is_dear at any price.

Bamemhérthllandhymmam
——————

¢ BPEAKING of bufter—the poor ye bave

always with you.—Ezchange.

RADWAY'S
R n RIIEII)Y
B AAN RN RELIEF

e e A s
The Cheapest and Best Medicine for Family Use
IN THE WORLD.
1n from one to twenty minutes, neverfafls to relleve
PAIN with one thorough application. No matier
how violent or cxcruciating the pain, the Blhicumatic,
Crippled. Nervous, M'.unkh: Dsr

Brﬁ?&ﬂ:ﬁ'vll?gmlﬁ & may suffer, RADW L X"
EEADY R ELIER will afford nstant case.

BOWEL GOMPLAINTS.

It will In a fow mowmwents, when taken ncconding to

directions, cure Crampe. Bpusms, Sour Sromach, Heart-

burn, Sick Headache, Summer Complaint, Diarrhoea,
lrgzju ntery, Collc, Wind in the Bowels, and sll Internal
ns

should always carry & beottle of
Tﬂl'ms x.\nwai"- DY RE-
LIEF with them. A few drops in water willprevent
sickness or pain from change of water. It {s better
than French Brandy or Bitters as o stimulant.
Malaria In its Various Forms.

There is not n remedial agent in the world that will
eure Fever and Ague and a1l other Ma'arions, Bilions
and other fevers (alded by Radway's Pllls) soqulck as
Badway's Ready Rellef. Price cents. by
druggists,

DR. RADWATY'S

Sarsaparillian Resolvent

Pailds np the broken-down constitotion, purifies the
WMI.L;-vmlur]ng health aod vigor. Soid by druggistz;
a bottle.

Dr. Radway’s Pills,

For DYSPEPSIA and for tho cure of all the dis-
orders of the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, Constipation,
Bilivusness, Piles, Headache, etc. ets.
DR. BADWAY & C0., 32 Warren Btreet, N. Y.
The BUYERS' GUIDE s
fssued Sept. and March,
cach year. &7 256 pages,
8¢ x11% inches,with over
3,500 ilustrations —a
whole Pieture Gallery.
GIVES Wholesnle Prices
direct to consumers on all goods for
personal or family nuse. Tells how to
order, and gives cxnct cost of every=
thing yom use, eat, drink, wear, or
have fon with, These INVALUABLE
BOOKS im 1 mation gl d
from the markets of the world. We
will mail a copy FREKE to any ad-
dress mpon reccipt of 10 ctz. to defroy
expense of mailing. Let us hear from
yom, Respectfully,

MONTGOMERY WARD & CO.

227 & 229 Wabash Avesue, Chicage, 5il.
Baautiful RED_ on Cotton Turkish Esbram.
ing address o Ea W&rﬁ" Faton Hanidn Mich.

A MONTH. Agents Wanted. 99 best
the world, 1 eample FREE
3250 I A BHONSON, DETROIT, MioH.

A Clear Skin

is only a part of beauty;
but it isa part. Everylady
may have it; at least, what
looks like it. Magnolia
Balm both freshens and
beautifies.

HAY-FEYER.

1 have beea s Hay-
Fever sufferer thiree years;
bave often hesrd Ely's
Cream Balm spoken of In
the highest tenns, did not
take much stock in it be-
canse of the many quack
medicines. A (riend per-
sunded mo to try the Balm.
and with the most wonder-
ful successa—T. 8. Gzmn,
Byracuse, N. Y.

CREAM BALM
Hiadon wi

pa-
L]
jied into eact postrii; no paing
Frice s o o, ST ior s
|

ECZEMA

My wife has hoen sorely ""‘““m‘:ﬁ“‘ or
Ball Rhenm from ‘“mi'l We every
remedy, but to no avail was also
a periodiesl nevous headache, sometimes foil
by an intermittent fever, eo that her life betane
burden to her. Finaily I determined to try 8. 8. &
She w

d o third
bottle the mwmlthﬁ spote
dried up and turned white sn sho
hmumi" them tE itn D ln;‘pnw-l,:u*'hthm_ ” 2

have disappeared and sho
she known &'z 40 years.
every bottle of 5. 8. 8. 15 worths
weight In s J

Por sals by all Qraggta

'or a
"1;1‘ BPECIFIC
Y. 15T W. 2B um&mhu?._’ﬁ.

C. W, HEXDERSI)

~ Wriefora

1
m u%!ir:." A
TARER can be

ERL SRR

and 3

"

oLD AL. Loendon. #. Pronounced srrepest

G“ .l-:‘-.‘%-ml card of desler who doss not keen
with five 2c 1 tamnps fur BAMPLE CAN EE

Russia Cement Co., Gloneester, Maze,
Bl:-hl;:l:ed F AY aes,

MANILLA ROOFING

Rosembles fine leather; for ROO!

! E.-ee
stron - ‘2‘-1:: '%zf':"i el;ﬂ:h 1estimonials
e Free. W.H. FA Y & OO., Camdes, ¥ J.

$65 MONTH AND HOARD TO

ENTS for a NEW and ‘e
ureofF GRANT
The World's greatest_suldior, an ¢ Nation's
B‘:.wnﬂ'l‘d !I:rn.&hﬂﬂm

R. U. AWARE
THAT
Lorillard’s Climax Flog

ared tin + that Lorillard's

Rose .enfllae::g; that Loriilard's

Navy Clippings, and that Lorillard's Suuils, are
the best an d quality T

LADY AGENTS forinent

employment and good
City Skirt

sciling Queen

.‘“gllm Sample
outfit firee. roRs Cludgﬂﬂ
Suspender Co.. Clucinoatl,

SILK DRESS FREE 3, ¥

gnidrnrk forus a few d.l{l ual!';‘”lﬂne Mm‘t'lwl K.
'nd H@e. currency, or o
terme NATIONAL AGENCY, Ursina, Pa.

— Madbetes, B s w
um. sl Kidney aod Urinary Trow

Whers® AL Grecd Spring, Sandus (:uuﬂ'
Ohlo, by «F. L. Brow ’ﬂ' . H. . J.

n, M.
Turner, \sit. Write for psriculars—

Treated and curcd witbout the knife.
sl o " i E 1 . Adl-ves
CANCER Bk diemsrnires g

__EDUCATIONAL.

s - N
J OLLEG LATY, Chleago, UL The
Nlox COLLEC 1:3.’3-.?1-r-.‘u m: clrenlar,

rall term wiilbezin 5
o il BOOTIL Cileago, Tk

TELECRAPHY oo hert ot So
furnished. Write VaresTis® Bros., Janesvills,
l’ OMEDOPATIIC HOAPIT 1L CvLLEGRE

o Clevwland, O, For annownocments, a idoess G, J.
Joxxn, M. ., Regisrir, 91 Fublic &q., Cieveland, O,

ANK-E. 1018

Did you Sup-
pose Mustang Liniment only good

for horses? It is for inflamma-
tion of all flesh.
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